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After this interview she drove back alone to her home.
General Booth was setting off that night for Holland, and
he was at home when the cab drove up to the door. He
has left on record an account of that meeting with his wife:

After hearing the verdict of the doctors, she drove home
alone. That journey can better be imagined than described.
She afterwards told me how, as she looked upon the various
scenes through the cab window, it seemed that the sentence
of death had been passed upon everything: how she knelt upon
the cab floor and wrestled in prayer with God; of the unutter-
able yearnings over me and the children that filled her heart;
how the realization of our grief swept over her, and the uncer-
tainties of the near future, when she would be no longer with
us.

I shall never forget in this world, or the next, that meeting.
I had been watching for the cab and had run out to meet her
and help her up the steps. She tried to smile upon me through
her tears; but, drawing me into the room, she unfolded gradu-
ally to me the result of the interviews. I sat down speech-
less. She rose from her seat and came and knelt down be-
side me, saying, " Do you know what was my first thought ?
That I should not be there to nurse you in your last hour."

I was stunned. I felt as if the whole world were coming to
a standstill. Opposite me, on the wall was a picture of Christ
on the cross. I thought I could understand it then as never
before. She talked like a heroine, like an angel, to me; she
talked as she1 had never talked before. I could say little or
nothing. It seemed as though a hand were laid upon my very
heart-strings. I could only kneel with her and try to pray.

I was due in Holland for some large meetings. I had ar-
ranged to travel that very night. She would not hear of my
remaining at home for her sake. Never shall I forget start-
ing out that evening, with the mournful tidings weighing like
lead upon my heart. Oh! the conflict of that night journey!
I faced two large congregations [that day] and did my best,
although it seemed I spoke as one in a dream. Leaving the
meetings to be continued by others, I returned to London the
following evening.

Then followed conferences and controversies interminable as
to the course of treatment which it might be wisest to pursue.
Her objections to an operation finally triumphed.
^ And then followed for me the most painful experience of my
life. To go home was anguish. To be away was worse.
Life became a burden almost too heavy to be borne, until God
in a very definite manner visited me and in a measure com-
forted my heart.